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INDIAN 

FOOTWEAR 



THE SNOWSHOE WAS CREMATED AND 
BEACHED ITS H16HB&T DEVELOPMENT 
AiV\0N6 THE (CUTCHIN INDIANS OF 
N0£?HWe5TERN CANADA. SHAPES 
AES MACE TO SUIT THE E16HT 
AND LEFT FOOT *£■ 




FOUR BAS/C MOCCASIN PATTERNS 

®^v /" (D/7? 





THIS IS THE TPAJE" ONE-PIECE 
MOGGASIN WOfSN BY THE ONONDASA, 
SENECA AND SAC TR!S5S. BEAD 
PATTERNS ARE USUAllV WORKED ON 
TOP OF THE SEAAA TO DIS6UISS IT. 



THIS IS MOT A MOCCASIN BUT 
AGTUW.W A HAED-SOIED SHOE. 
NOTE THE SEPARATE BOTTOM 
TVPE USED BY THE SIOUX, 
CHEVENNE, AND BlACtCFOOT TRIBES. 





THIS TYPE, USIN6 THE IT SHAPED 
INSERT IS THE BASIC STYLE OF CeSES, 
PENOBSCOT, AND MENOMINEES TRIBES 
WITU VAElATON£ FOS WINTER WEAlR . 



SAME AS NUMBER THREE- 3UT 
HAS A L0N6, NAeeOW INSEET 
THAT REACHES TO THE TOE. 
AISO USED BY WESTERN TE1BES. 
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AND SKINNEf? THE SCHEMEP 





TONTO, GET THAT MAN AWAV 
WHILE I KEEP THESE FELLOWS 
OUT OF TROUBLE 




I THERE'S TROUBLE WAITING FOR 
ANYONE WHO TRIES TO FOLLOW 

us' 





NO-NO - NO, BUT I'LL HAVE TO 
RISK IT.' THERE'S SOMETHING 
I'VE SOT TO DO.' I'VE JUST , 
GOT TO SETBACK TO TOWN/ 






LET ME EAPLAikf W SHUT 
ABOUT THATjara GOING 8 


UP, SKINNER. IT'S VsET REAW 
CK TO THE PEOPLE/^ TONTO.' 
UGSED with Yew rz V^-Sr'-o-v- 




jx'j^ 




mHk^kM^I 




Lay ' ^i /^^ 


^/w. \ 
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'STAY HERE WTOV 
WE HORSES, 

[TONTO. I'LL CALL! 
OM GRANNY f 



THAT MASKED MAN NEARLY 
BLEW UP WHEN HE HEARD THAT 
SKINNER HAD HUMBUGGED f 
GRANNY GRAY. LET HIM SO. 
r'VE A HUNCH HE'LL TAKE CARE 
OF THINGS. 




COME ON. TDNTO! WE'VE GOT 
TO SEE GRANNY GRAY AT 
ONCE AND FIND OUT ABOUT , 
SKINNER 





IB R 
_3 E\ 


U! THE bestF hello, ^ 
Send i _>!\ granny. 2»H 

ER HAD/nEj^=3=^C_ 
M^^Vn 






— I 


HH^jHHBJ ,^-"-^^^__ 




K^K> vx- 



ORMY BOY, MY BOY.' I'LL NEVER 
FORGET THE KINDNESSES 
YOU'VE DONE FOR ME 







YOU MEAN TO SAY YOU GAVE 
SKINNER A THOUSAND COLLARS? 
WHERE DID YOU SET THE MONEY? J 



IX 





m M, TriE FIRST TIME I SAW 
VOU, I KNEW YOU WERE GOOD 
DESPITE YOUR MASK. SKINNER 
IS NO CROOK! ICANJUD6E 
MEN. I KNOW 





AND I'M THE ONE TO TELL 
YUH. HE OWE HERE WITH 
I WANT TO KNOW WW EVERYONE^ SET -RICH- QUICK SCHEME 




«l) 5EE. THERE WED TO BE 
SOLD MINING AROUND HERE, 
BUT THE MINES WERE ALL 
WORKED OUT. SKINNER CAME 
WITH A BIS IDEA THAT NEEDED 
CASH FOR PROMOTION- 





HE SAID /MACHINERY WOULD 
MAKE IT PROFITABLE TO GO 
AFTER THE 10W- GRADE ORE 
THAT'S LEFT IN THE MINES 
AROUND HERE. 



THE POLECAT WAS READVTO 
SKIP OUT OF TOWN WITH ALL 
OUR CASH, THE SAME AS HE 
SKIPPED OUT OF OTHER PLACES/ 




L 




WE'li- FIND THAT MASKED MAN 
AN 1 HIS INDIAN PAL HIDIN' . 
SOMEWHERE IN THAT WOODS 1 




THEY'RE BOTH HIDIN') 
IN THAT CAVE.' 
SEE THEM, 
TRACKS! . " 




WE'RE COMIN' AFTER YOU WO 
CRITTERS AN' WE'LL SHOOT TO 
KILL UNLESS VOO COME OUT 
WITH YOUR HANDS UP. 




we tried to make the 
indian tell, 8ut he wouldn't) 

TALK. 



low) . 




DON'T WORRY, SKINNER, NO 
MATTER WHAT THEY DO TO YOU 
AND TONTO. JUST PUT ALL YOUR 
TRUST IN THE LONE RANSER 





YOU'VE HAD YOUR WAY SO FAR, BUT 
DEADWOOD CITY'S JUST AHEAD. WHEU 
WE SET THERE, THINSS'LL BE 
DIFFERENT ' 



UNLESS- YOU TELL WHERE VOIR 
MASKED FRIEND WENT WITH THE 
CASH.WLL BE KILLED! 



DON'T TAKE THE LAW INTO 
YOUR OWN HANDS, BOYS' 
PLEASE r~ 






TO WINK HE Wte AIMOST HUNS, 
AND VET HE GW6S ME THE 
CREDIT NO WONDER THE LONE, 
RANGER 
L FAMOUS .' j| ^hi-So, silver!] 




DOCTOR LANE SAYS NOTH- 
ING CAN BE PONE ABOUT 
IT, BECAUSE WEBSTER, THE 
SHERIFF, WORKS FOR - 
MORGAN! 




WHV DON'T THE DE- 
CENT PEOPLE ELECTA 
A NEW SHERIFF 7 






SAY, - DUKE-ELECTION'S) WHY 
DAY AFTER TOMOR-/ WORRY ? 
ROW, AND POOLE 
IS RLINNIN' AGAINST 
ME. 




HE BRAZENLY MUR-V I THINK 
PEREP A MAN IN T WE CAN 
COLO BLOOD TODAY- BEAT HIM 
VET I'M FORCED TO J AT HIS 
TREAT HIM ! , -{OWN GAME. 




HOW CAN YOU | 
FIGHT A MAN * 




WHAT CAN £00? 



I CANT ALONE, 
BUT WE CAN 
BEAT HIM AND 
ALL HIS GUN- 
MEN, IF YOU'LL 
HELP' 



^ 



m&m 



HZ 



LIKE MOST COWARDS, HE'S 
BRAVE WHEN HE HAS A GUN, 
WE'LL BEAT HIM WITH F£Aft! 
HE'S AFRAID OF ILLNESS AND 
PAIN 




THERE'S A PILL ROLLER IN TOWN 
WHO TALKS TOO MUCH. IF I DIDN'T 
NEED HIM FOR. MV RHEUMATISM, 
WE'D GET R|D OF THE OLD COOT! 




pit? YOU TALK V YES, PAN 
TO DOCTOR- A AND I SAW 
LANE"^ /— v V \' , PUKE"MOR- 
<3AN 




I GUESS THERE'S NO WAV FOR. 
BUFFALO POINT TO ELECT a 
AN HONEST SHERIFF, AS ^ 
LONG AS M§ CUNS TH£ TOWN 






WAT'S HARD TO I'M GOW L 

SAV, "DUKE'.' TOUR OVER AND 

FACE LOOKS KIND TALK TO WW 

OF , -^-i SAWBONES 



HEY- m NOT SIT DOWN 
SICK--OR ryJ AND WE'LL 
AM .T--5HI FIND OUT ' 



SAM POOLE AINT GOT A CHANCE 
WKE" SAYS DM GONNA KEEP THE 
JOB, AND WHATEVER "DUKE"SAyS 
IN THIS TOWN'S A CINCH/ 




WEU, WHAT'S THE VERDICT, 
DOC? JUST.A TOUCH OF 
RHEUMATISM, AIN'T IT? 



H-MM- 
I'M NOT 
SO SURE 





YOU HAVE A BAD CASE OF MISAN- 
THROPY, AGGRAVATED BY CONCEIT 
AND EGOTISM, f 



IS — IS THAT 
SERIOUS ? 



IT LOOK'S GOOD, TONTO. 

JUST LIKE A REAL 

MEDICINE MM. J UGH, WHEN 




WHAT'SE VUH 
GONNA DO, 
'QUKET 



TAKE THE SAWBONES 
ADWCE AND HUNT UP 
AN INDIAN MEDICINE 
MAN 



HE SAYS MAYBE 
ONE O'THEM IN- 
JUN CGITTERf CAN 
CURE ME 



YEAH-BUT WHEREJdoC SAYS 
YLIH 60NNA (-gTTHERES ONE, 
FIND ONE ?J|NA|WED TONTO, 
~V~ SOUTH OF HEBE 

| ^ TM HEAD1N 

THERE 





UGH- YOU SIT 
DOWN. TONTO 
FIX-UM PLENTY 
QUICK. , , 



I PUNNO EXACTLY WOU NOT TALK 
WHAT'9 AILIN-MEJ TONTO MAKE 
INJUN, BUT-.-y-^-i MEDICINE 




WAIT ■ ARE VUH SURE I TONTO 
VUH KNOW WHAT ^/ KNOW 
YOU'RE DOIN'? 1| PL£NTi. 
YOU 

5F.E 




POCTOH LANE CONVINCED 
"PUKE" TNftT HE'S REALM 6Q 
AND "DUKE' 1 LEFT TOWN TO 
HUNT UP AN INPlAN 
MEDICINEMAN. ^ VE&, I 
KNOW. 



MORGAN IS TALKING 
TO TONTO NOW. HERE * 
TAKE A LOOK 
THROUGH THI& GLASS. 





YES SAW, IT'S A REAL TRAG- 
EDY. I DIP EVERYTHING I 
COULD FOE "DUKE" 
MORGAN ! 




/ HE HAD A BAD CASE OF MIS- 
ANTHROPY, SO I SSNT HIM TO 
I AN INDIAN MEDICINE MAN THAT 
\ TREAT/AENT IS USUALLY SUC- 
CESSFUL , BUT IN THIS CASE- 

1^ 





&tt&di& 






iT'5 A GRAVE, ALL RIGHT. 
AND THE NAME ON i 
THE HEADBOARD / "DUKE" 
IS-- y-n, ...... — -*\M0B6AN. 




THIS IS AWRJL ^ VEAH, 
WITH "DUKE" GONE,) WMAT'LL 
WE'VE LOST OUR J HAPPEN 
PROTECTION /s^-lN THE 

AND ^^ ELECTION 

TOMORROWS 





WHAT'S THAT- AN \IT'S TRu£. 
HONEST ELECTION 1Q.IDE INTO 
WITHOUT'DUKe'MOR- 1 BU FFALO 
(SAN AND HIS /w-^POlNT TO- 
GUNNIES ? *— -^ (MORROW AND 



DOC LANE SAID VOU'D- 
HOW DO t KNOW I CAN 
TRUST A PEPSKIN ? - 
5TILL FEEL SlCK - - J 



LOOKS LIKE 
WE AINT SO 
POPULAG 
IN THIS 
TOWN, NOW. 
WE'RE WASTIN : 
OUR TIME HERE. 




LOOKS LIKE EVERYBODY *&Qyj_> 

FOR THE VOTlN' TODAY f^FlRST TIME BUFFALO POINTS 



HAD A CHANCE TO DO ANY 

REAL VOTING.. IT'S TOO 

GOOD TO BE TRUE. 





well, bovs, it looks like the 
first goop thing "puke" mor- 
gan dip for this town was 
pvin" before Election 
insteap of after ' 





LET'S HAVE A LOOK AT HIM, 
TONTO. HE'S GOT A WORSE 
SHOCK COMING SOON. 




tftt _ 



ZT~r .. 



OUR PLAN WORKED. TONTO, JUST 
THE WAV I THOUGHT IT WOULD. 





CONGRATULATIONS, WEAH, THANK 
5AM . THE SCHEME TO THE MA* 
SURE WORKEP ! ^ EP MAN 

', WHERE 
IS HE? 




rtvo PAYsmm i mustve 

BEEN POPeP '. THIS SNEAKlN 
REDSKIN POPEP ME. T'M 
GONNA • 



VOU WON'T PO 

ANVTHING - 

EXCEPT GET 

ON YOUR HOR5E 

ANP RIPE, r — ' 




NO MA6KEP OWLHOOT 
ANP INJUN CAN POPE f 
ME ANP GET AWAV J 
WITH IT. i 



THE &E5T THING FOP VOU 
TO P0,"PUKE; IS STOP 
ARGUING ANP RIPE. 
YOU'LL GET ALL THE 
EXPLANATIONS VOU 
NEEP IN BUFFALO ^ 
POINT. 




CROOK PLENTY 
MAP. 




NOT HALF AS 

MAP AS HE'S 

GOING TO BE 

WHEN HE GETS 

TO BUFFALO 

POINT. 



AS THE NEW SHERIFF, MY FIRST 
ACT IS TO ARREST ALL OF "PUKE 
MORGAN'S GUNSLINGERS. 
HANP OVER YOUR GUNS,GENTSy 




I-- I CAN'T FORM A 
POSSE, "PUKE'! 
T'M NOT THE 
SHERIFF 




THE CITIZENS OF THIS TOWN 
ANP COUNTY/PUKE '.' THEY'VE 
RECTEPME TO BE SHERIFF. 
ANP AS YOTj'RE STILL ALIVE,' 
I'LL ARREST YOU ALONG 
WJTH YOUR GANG 




"PUKE" IS STILL 
TRYING TO FIGURE 
OUT A PISEASE 
CALLED MIS,i_ " 
ANTHROPYffiElL HAVE THE 
1 TIME TO PO IT, 
POC. HE ANP 
HIS SANS WILL 
BE IN JAIL FOR 
' QUITE A 5PELI 




OUR TOWN FINALLY / YEAH, 
HAP AN HONEST ./THERE'S, 
ELECTION ANP 
WE'RE GOING 
TO HAVE LAW 
ANP ORPER- 
THANKS TO THE 
MASKEP MAN. 



THIS MASKEP MAN - 
YOU ANPPAN REIP 
TALK ABOUT, WHO 
IS HE' 





of fh 

sum 




George LeRoy Parker — when he 
went by that name — was just another 
happy-go-lucky cowhand of the 1890s. 
In those days, stock raising was begin- 
ning to be big business, ushering in o 
new order of things in the Wyoming- 
Utah area which was Parker's stamp- 
ing ground. Adjusting themselves to 
this change was a tough order for many 
of the boys who had been "a little on 
the rustle," and like others, George ran 
afoul of the law. 

Under the alias of "Butch Cossidy," 
George was convicted on a rustling 
charge and sent to the Laramie peni- 
tentiary for a two-year term. Some- 
what before his time was up, he applied 
for a pardon. Perhaps, ta Wyoming's 
governor. Butch seemed to be just 
another cowboy who had made one mis- 
take. 

As a condition of his pardon, Cossidy 
promised the governor not to bother 



Wyoming any more, That was all right 
with Butch— there were other places to 
bother. Montpelier, Idaho, for instance. 
With some pals from the "Wild 
Bunch," Butch staged a cool bank rob- 
bery there, netting an unknown num- 
ber of thousands. 

The Montpelier take was big, but it 
couldn't last forever. Some of it went 
to hire lawyers for friends in need. 
More of it was spent at the 
Robbers' Roost hide-out. Butch planned 
another job and, feeling pretty cocky, 
told an ex-sheriff he met on the trail 
that he had one in mind. Newspapers 
printed the story. 

A few' weeks later the papers got 
their follow-up story. One noon at 
Castlegate, Utah, the paymaster of the 
Pleasant Valley Cool Company arrived, 
carrying $7000 in gold. His assistant, 
weighed down with $1000 in silver, was 
with him, and the usual crowd had 



gathered at the station to see the train 

come in. 

The paymasters merely hod to walk 
across the street to. the Wasatch Store 
Company, a matter of o few steps. The 
bandits had to execute their daring 
plan inside of a few seconds. 8ob Lee, 
Butch's partner, stepped out from the 
crowd, covering the paymaster's assist- 
ant with two guns, and demanded the 
bag of money. 

The rash young man attempted to 
push past him, but a blow from Lee's 
pistol flattened him. The paymaster, 
older and wiser, quickly surrendered 
the gold to the smiling Cassidy. Butch 
accepted it graciously and with his 
partner, backed away from the stunned 
crowd. A friend had their horses ready. 

The few seconds had proved long 
enough. Cassidy and Lee were away in 
a cloud of dust and bullets, $8000 
richer without having fired a shot. As 
Butch explained later to his pals, 
"Those fellows couldn't shoot — no use 
of us shooting back at 'em!" They put 
a lot of distance between themselves 
and Castlegate. 

Well outside of town, the two bus- 
caderos stopped long enough to snip 



the telegraph wires that otherwise soon 
would have carried the tale of the hold- 
up. They also cut the telephone wires 
later — but too late. The word was out, 
and so was a posse. Butch and his pard 
took to the trails that only the Wild 
Bunch knew. 

Following trails thot no lawman had 
ever ridden, Cassidy and Lee made 
their way to one of the rocky hide-outs 
that for years escaped discovery. Even 
when located, these natural fortresses 
proved so impregnable that one imag- 
inative citizen even proposed bringing 
heavy artillery into play against them. 

Things stayed pretty hot for the boss 
of the Wild Bunch for a long while, so^ 
Butch become "Jim Lowe," cafe' 
owner. The Pinkertons were on his trail 
now, and one of them followed it to the 
wild little town where Butch had his 
cafe' A bewildered Easterner, the 
agent sought information from Butch 
and some of his pals! 

Pinkertons were not exactly welcome 
in that company. Nearly every man in 
the cafe' had some reason that he 
thought warranted a hanging then arid 
there. But Butch Cassidy, who had 
never yet killed a man, managed to 





save the agent who was hunting him 
from the fate of wearing a rope neck- 
tie. 

Both Butch and the Pinkertons left 
town that night — In different direc- 
tions. Butch, who was looking for some 
of his old partners, ran into another 
party of riders. They, too, were trying 
to find some of Cassidy's pals — for 
another reason. Thus it was that Sher- 
iff Beeler captured the boss of the Wild 
Bunch. 

It was one thing tocotch Butch Cas- 
sidy, but quite another to hold on to 
him. Butch saw his chance when the 
posse had to make cdmp on the trail 
that niglit. He made his break, riding 
barebacK to do it. During the night he 
spotted another band of riders and 
dodged them. Later he discovered it 
had been his old gang. ' 

The posse trailed him clear to Wy- 
oming, where a friend hid him. Like the 
Pinkerton, Sheriff Beeler talked too 



much, and Butch was duly warned. 
Wei I o rmed, he c rossed a bridge 
guarded by two deputies, who mistook 
him for a rancher. Always courteous, 
Butch spoke to them pleasantly as he 
rode past. 

Butch finally rejoined the Wild 
Bunch but, finding the "good old days" 
were gone, he and some others drifted 
down to South America. There was a 
law there, too, and Cossidy soon was in 
trouble. A troop of Chilean soldiers 
raided his rancho. Bufch's one com- 
panion was killed early in the attack, 
arni he found himself fighting what 
looked to him like half the country's 
army. Toward sunset, he found himself 
with just one shell left. After hearing 
one more shot, the wary soldiers moved 
up. George LeRoy Parker was dead, and 
his long-borreled Colt, now empty, was 
still unnotched. Thus George Le Roy 
Parker's lawless career was finally 
ended. 
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Follow the LONE RANGER, Silver, and Tonto as they track 
down dangerous outlaws. See how they meet narrow es- 
capes, run down clues, and bring thieves and murderers to 
swift (ustice. Every page is packed with hair-raising thrills, 
and breath-taking suspense. Only $1.00 brings you the 
magazine for the next 12 months, To make sure lhat you 
wiJI be the first in your neighborhood to receive the next 
issue of the LONE RANGES, mail your subscription TODAY. 



M EVERY ISSUE OF THE 
LONE RANGER TOO. I BRING 
YOU THRILLING STORIES OF 
HOW MY PEOPLE LIVED, HUNTED, 
AND FOUGHT IN THE GREAT 
WESTERN PLAINS. «g 



